18                       The Errant Diplomat
Following iny first conversation with Papen I had repeated
opportunities of meeting him and of discussing political,
social and economic matters, and in this way I was able to
piece together my own picture of him. Franz von Papen,
chief of a sabotage organisation, gentleman rider, cavalry
officer, military attache under the Kaiser's Empire, landed
proprietor, Erbsalzer (inheritor of salt-mines), newspaper
publisher, Reichschancellor, political prisoner, ambassador
under Hitler, intriguer and plotter, has performed all these
most contradictory functions only, as it were, as side-lines.
In the main he is a modern adventurer.
He is an adventurer who has flourished and prospered on
this political world eruption, the wars and unrest of the
past twenty years. In his single person he has been able to
act as a representative of the Kaiser's Empire, of Republican
Germany and of Hitler's Third Reich : adept in the art of
persuasion, a loyal servant to any master, personally
ambitious, fond of notoriety and ever desirous of playing a
decisive role : that is Franz von Papen.
His outward appearance must next be described. He is
tall, unduly thin, almost lean, he stoops a little. He has a
longish face with deeply indented lines on either side of his
moustache. His hair is sparse and grizzled, carefully
parted on the left side, his nose is straight and imperious.
There are deep lines in his forehead and his eyes are bright
blue and inclined to twinkle mockingly, and then there is
that bizarrely fashioned skull. The whole gives the impres-
sion of an aristocratic and superior being, or, rather, of an
overbred racehorse. His attire is always faultless without
being dandified, whether he is wearing a lounge suit, even-
ing dress or the uniform of a major of cavalry. His manners
are correct, he overflows \vith good humour and cordiality,
which appear to be radiated by his eyes, and also emphasised
by his whole being and expressed by all his movements :
the personification of good upbringing, affluence and an
abounding self-assurance.
These externals do not harmonise in any way with the
character of this modern adventurer. It must be conceded